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was a dangerous man to offend, but too much was
being asked of him.   He began in a low voice:
"The girl is too young; she has not flowered yet."
Punchirala laughed.
"Did you bring the girl up on only filth, as the
saying is? They are called twins, but the one has
been married a year and the other has not flowered
yet!"
"Vederala! I would give the girl, but she is un-
willing. She told me last night that you had spoken
to her. She is of the jungle, wild, not fit for your
house. She was very frightened and angry."
For a moment Punchirala was disconcerted that
his rebuff was known. But anger came to his rescue.
"Am I to ask the girl then when I want a wife?
Can the father not give his child? So the child is
angry, and the father obeys! Ohel strange customs
spring upl You are a fool, Silindu. If you tell
the child to obey, there is no more to be said."
"The girl is a wild thing, I tell you. I cannot give
her against her will."
The vederala got up. He smiled at Silindu, who
watched him anxiously.
"You will not give the girl, Silindu?"
"I cannot, I cannot."
"You will not give her? Remember the man of
Sinhala, who taught my father."